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Wore. The number ofihe King exceedethours: 
For Gods fake,Coufin,ftay till all come jn, 

TheTrnmpet founds' a Parley. Enter Sir 
Wait sr 'Blum. 

'Blunt I come with gttftroes offers from the King, 
If you vouchsafe mc hearing,and refpec-1. 

Hotjp. Welcomes :r Walter 7! lunt : 
•And would to God you were of our determination. 
Some of vs lone you well : and euen thofe fome 
Enuie your great defcruings^and good name, 
Becaufe you are not of cur qualitie, 
But ftand "agsinft vs like an Enemte. 

'Blunt. And Hcauen defendant ftill I fhould ftand fo, 
So long as out of Limit, and true Rule, 
You ftand againft anoyntcd Maicftie. 
But to my Charge. 
The King hath lent to know 
The nature of your Griefes,and whereupon 
You coniure from the Brcft of Ciuill Peace, 
Such bold Hoftilitie, teaching his dutious Land 
Audacious Crueltie. If that the King 
Haue any way your good Defcrts forgot, 
j Which he confeffeth to be manifold, 
' He bids you name your Griefes,and with all fpeed 
You fhall haue your defircs,with intcrctt ; 
And Pardon absolute for your felfe, and thefe, 
Herein mis-led,by your fuggeftion. 

Hotjp. TheKingiskindc : 
And well wee know, the King 
Knovves at what time to promife,when to pay. 
My Father, my Vnckle, and my felfe, 
Did giuehim that fame Royaltic he wearcs : 
And when he was not fixe and tWentie ftrong, 
Sicke in the Worlds regard ^vrctched^nd low, 
A poore vnminded Out-law, iheaking home, 
My iFather gaue him welcome to the fbore : 
And when he heard him fweare,and vow to God, 
He came but to be Duke of Lancafter, 
To fue his Liuerie^and begge his Peace, 
With tearesof In:iocencie,and tcarmes of Zealc; 
My Father,in k-ndc heart and piety mou'd, 
Swore him nffiftance,and perform* d it too. 
Now,whcn the Lords and Barons of the Realme 
Perceiu'd Northumberland did leane to him, 
The more and leffe came in with Cap and Knee, 
Met him in BoroughSjCities, Villages, 
Attended him on Bndge$,ftood in Lane?, 
Layd Gifts before him,prorTer'd him their Oathcs, 
Gaue him their Beires,as Pages followed him, 
Euen 3t the hce!es,m golden multitudes. 
He prefently,as Greatndfe knowes it felfe, 
Steps me a little higher then his Vow 
Made to my Father, while his blood was poore, 
Vponthciiaked fliore at Raucnfpurgh : 
And now(forfooth) takes on him toreforme 
Some ceitaine Edicts, and fomcftrait Decrees, 
That lay too heauic on the Common-wealth; 
Cryes out vpon abufes/eemes to weepe 
Ouer his Countries Wrong!: and by thisFace, 
This feemingBrowof iufiicc,did hewinne 
The hearts of all that he'e did angle for. 
Proceeded further, cut me off the Heads 
Of all the Fauorire$,that the abfent King 
[a deputation left behinde him hecre, 


Wncn hce was pcrfonall in the IriflTvy^T"" 
Blunt. Tut, I came nottp heare tbiaT ' 
Hotjp. Then to the point, 
Infliort time after, hee deposed the King, 
Soone after that,depriu'd him of his Life • 
And in the neck of that^task'c the whole Stat 
To make that worfe/uffer'd his Kinfrnan tjJ* l 
Who is,if cuery Owner were plac'd, » 
Indcede his King,tobe engag'd in Wales 
There,withont Ranfome,to lye forfeited : 
Difgrac'd me in my happie Victories, 
Sought to intrap mc by intelligence, 
Rated my Vnckle from the Councell-Boord 
In rage difmifs'd my Father from the Court ' 

BrokeOathonOathjCommitted Wrong on W 
And in conclufipn>drouc vs to feekeouc 

11 VVron g> 

This Head of fafetie; and withall,toprie 
Into his Title : the which wee finde 
Too indirect, for long continuance. 

*%lmt. Shall I returne this anfwer to the Kino > 

Hotjp. Notfo,Sir^/r<rr. 8 ' 
Wec'lc wkh-draw a while : 
Goe to the King,and let there be impawn'd 
Some furetic for a fafe returne agai*^ 
And in the Morning early mall my Vnckle * 
Bring him our purpofe : and fo farewell. 

Blunt ; I would you would accept of Grace and L 

Hotj];. And'tmaybcloweefliall. 

Blunt. Pray Heauen you doe. Exeunt. 



Enter the Arch-Bifyop ofTorke 3 and Sir Michsl 

Arch. Hie, good Sir Mtchell^nxt this fealed Briefe 
With winged haftetothe Lord Marfhall, 
This to my Coufin Scroops, and all the rcit 
To whom they arc directed. 
If you knew how much ihcy doe import, 
You would moke hafie. 

Sir Mich. My good Lord,I gueffe theirtenor, 

Arch. Like enough you doe. 
Tomorrow,good Sir MicheUAs a day, 
Wherein the fortune of ten thouiand men 
Muft bide the touch. For Sir,at Shrewsbury, 
As I am truly giuen to vnderftand, 
TheKing,with mightie and quick-rayfed Power, 
Meetes with Lord Harry : and I feare.Sir Michel^ 
What with the fickneffe of Northumberland, 
Whofe Power was in the firft proportion ; 
And what with Owen Glevdowers abfence thence, 
Who with rhem was rated firmely tbo, 
And comes not in,ouer-rul'd by Prophecies, 
I feare the Power of Percy is too weake,, 
To wage an inftant tryail with the King. 

Sir Mwh. Why,my good Lord,youneed not feare, 
There is2>^n^te,and Lord tJMorttmeu 

Arch- No > (Jifortimer is not there. 

Sir Mc. But there is Mordake^ernonX^ ^ 

And there is my Lord of Worcefter, 

And a Head of gallant Warriors, 

Noble Gentlemen, , , , 

Jrch. 


The Bift ^m^^ m^m^^^ 

-^rT%Mo^^ 'but yet the King hath itmae 
•f rC :»u»A of all the Land together : 


6? 


IS Weft-erUnd, .nd ^ tlikc ; 
ISanV itioc Cptriuals,and dearc men 
A "A Itikn and command in Armes. 
0f f £ fi^S not my lord, he mall be well oppos'd 
j U I hope no leffe? Yet needf ull 'tis to feare, 
wveufit the M Sir MM fpeed ; 
1 f Lo'd Ptrcj thriue not, ere the King 
Erfliffehis power, he ftieanes to vifit vs : 
^KhathheatdofourConfederacie, 
% 'tis but Wifedome to make ftrong againft hi 


m i 


Therefore make haft, I muff go write againe 
j-oodier Friends : and fo faftttftSt Michth. 


Exeunt. 


j&its Qumti 


is. ScenaTrima. 


Enter the King, Prince of Lord Iohn of Lancaster, 
£ title oflVeftmerUnd.Str wdter Blunt ^ 
andFsJftaffe. 

Kin?. How blooddy the Sunne begins to pcere 
Aboue yon busky hill : the day lookes pale 
Atbisdiftemperaturc. 

M* t ThcSoutherne windc 
Doth play the Trumpet to his purpofes, 
And by his hollow whittling in iheLeaues, 
p 0 rtelsaTeaipeft,and ablutVring day. 

' 't fympathize, 
fc that win. 

The Trumpet founds. 

Enter PVcreeper. 


rorteis a i suipcu,<i»u * illl &y 
King. Then with the lofers to it 
fcr nothing-can feeme foule to thof 


King. Kow now my Lord of vVorfter? Tis not well 
Thatyouand I fiiould meet vpon iuch tearmcs, 
As now we meet. You haue deceiuVlour cruft, 
And made vs dofte our caHc Robes of peace, 
To crufh our old limbes in vngentle Steele : . 
This is not well, my Lord 5 thisis not well. 
What fay you to it ? WiU you againe vnkntt 
This churliiTi knot of all-abhorred W arre? b • 
And moue in that obedient Oibe againe, 
Where you did giue a faircand naturall light, 
And be no more an exhall'd Meteor, 
Aprodigie of Feare, and. a portent 
Ofbroached Mifcheefe, to ;he vnborne Ti-^es * 

Wor. Heare me,my Liege : 
For mine owne part, I could be well conte! >t 
Toentertaii^ethe Lagge-enei of my life . 
With quiet houres : For i do protell, 
I haue not fought the day ot-diisdiflikc* 
King. You haue: not fought it : how comes it then? 
Fal. Rebellion lay in his way,and he found it. 
Prin. Peace,Chcwct, peace. 
Wor. It pleas'd your Maicfty, to turneyour lookes 
Of Fauour, from my Selfe, and all our Ho*fe ; 
And yet I rrxufl remember you my Lotd, 
Wewerc the firft, anddearcft of your Friends : 
j For youymy ft^aftp of Office didl breake 
j In Ricb*rds'i\\vx y and poaftqd.day and night 
| To mccte y oaon the way.and lafic your Und, . 


When yctyouw«cinplace,andin account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate, as 1 ; 
It was my Selfe, my Brother, and his Sonne, 
That brought you homc 5 and boldly did cut-d*rc 
The danger of the tirx;e. You fwore to vs, 
And you did fwcare that Oath at Doncafter, 
That you did nothing of purpofe 'gainft the State, 
Nc>r claime no further, then your new-falne right, 
Thcfeateof G aunt y DoVcdomc ofLancafter, 
To this, we fwarc our aide : But in fbort fpaee, 
It rain'd downe Fortune finowring on your head, 
A nd fuch a floud of Greatneffe fell on you, 
What with our helpe,what with the abfent King, 
What with the injuries of wanton time. 
The feemingfufieranccs that you had borne, - 
And the contrarious Windes that held the King 
So long in the vnlucky Irifli Warres, 
That all in England did repute him dead : 
And from thisVwarme of faire advantages, 
You tooke occafion to be quickly woo'd, 
To gripe the generaii fway mto your hand, i 
Forgot your Oath to vs at Doncafter, 
And being fed by V3, you vs'd vs fo, 
As that vngentle gull the Cuc"kowe> Bird, 
Vfeth the Sparrow, did opprefle our Neft, 
Grew by our Feedings to h greatabulke, 
1 hat euen our Loue durft not come neere.your fight 
For feare of fwallowing : But with nimble wing 
We were infore'djor lafcty to flye 
Out ofyour fight, and raile this prefent Head-, 
Whereby we ftand oppofedby iuch meanes 
As you your felfe, haue forg 5 d againft your felfe, 
By vnkinde vfage, dangerous p^uptenance, 
And violation of all faith and'uoth 
Swornetovsinyongere.iterprize. 

Kin. Thefe things indeede you haue artkMlajed, 
Proclaimed at Market CroiTes 5 ?c2d m Churches, 
To face the Gaiment of Rebellion . . 
With fome fine colour, that may pleafe the eye 
Of fickle Changelings, and poore Difcontents, - - • 
Which gape, and rub the Elbow at thenewes 
Of hurly burly Innouation : 
And neuer yet did InfurrccSion want 
Such water-colours, to impaint his caufc : 
Nor moody Bcggars,ltaruing for a time 
Of pell-mell hauocke,and confufion. 

Prin. Jn both our Armies, there is many a ioule 
Shall pay full dearely for this encounter, 
^Ifoncc they^o^neintriall. Tell your Nephew, 
^The Prince of Wales doth ioync with all the world 
In praife of Henry Percie : By my Hopes, 
This prefent enterprise (ec off his head, 
I do not thinke a brauer Gentleman, 
More acliuc, yaliaur,or more.valiant yong^ 
More daring.or more bold,is rtowaliue, ■ z - 

To grace this latter Age with Noble deeds, . 
For' my part, I may fpeakeit t^.my fhame, 
I haue a Truant beene to Chiualry, 
And fo 1 heare 9l he doth account me too ; 
Yet this before roy Fathers Maieft>S / - 
I am content that he fhalUafcc the oddes 
Of his great name and eftimation, 
And will,to faue the blood on either ficW 5 ' 
Try fortune with him, in a Single Fight.. 

Ktng. A^d Prince of WaksVo dare we venter thee> 
Albeit, confi/ekrAtions infinite 

Dc 
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